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backing of the American Museum o£ Natural History. Then, in the
spring o£ 1912, he announced a forthcoming Crocker Land Polar
Expedition to continue and complete the life-work of the veteran
Peary in the Arctic.
At this news I grew excited. Here suddenly had developed a
chance such as I had been seeking, more or less unconsciously.
There was reason to believe that my application to join Borup
might at least be considered, since the American Museum was
backing Borup and MacMillan, and I had become well acquainted
with Dr. Henry Fairfield Osborn, president of the Museum, who
was also a close friend of my father. Dr. Osborn approved of my
ambition. Of course, he would not interfere with Borup's choice
of personnel, but he introduced me to Colonel Borup, George's
father, who was then living in New York. We saw Colonel Borup
in the University Club, and he willingly gave me a letter of intro-
duction to his son. With this in my pocket I took the train to
New Haven.
I met George Borup in his college room, which was full of
mementoes of the Arctic. Colonel Borup was one-eighth Cherokee
and proud of his Indian blood. The racial tang showed in George
Borup's high cheek-bones and intense face. I presented my letter,
told him of my hope and ambition, and then gave him a statement
of my qualifications.
"Do you smoke or drink?" was the first thing he said.
I told him that I did both, in moderation.
"One can't have habits in the North," he said.
Neither tobacco nor alcohol, I assured him, had fastened upon
me to such a degree that I could not easily give them up for in-
definite periods. His attitude on these points was, of course, a little
absurd—the attitude of a very earnest and very young man. Not
that an out-and-out alcoholic should, or even could, penetrate far
into the polar regions, but the temperate use of stimulants would
not harm anybody there. Explorers ordinarily do not take liquor
on their expeditions for the reason that it is too heavy and bulky to
carry. Tobacco, on the other hand, is light and compressible into
small space. On every polar expedition I have known, the men have
carried tobacco, and it has been their solace in hardship and peril.
Nevertheless, George Borup's attitude toward smoking and drink

